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“But he shiall never elaim you,” she mur-
mured; *1 will spare the maid, and at the
{ast moment kill the wnlstress, After ’t,hst
they may do with me what they please,

She went to the window and sat down.

The landscape without was bright and falr,
but she saw nothing, a mist was before her
eyes,

“Bardolph doceived me," she muttered;
“he was not dead, and the fool pald the
penalty of his deeeit, Do I regret that sin?
No;notasI live, and I will goon. Basil
shall never clalm his bride,”

CITAFPTER XII.
ANOTHER LETTER

How Rath munaged to keep her secret ls
not ensy to gay, but keep it she did, and hid
the joy that bulibled In her heatt lke the
warm water of & geyser, only finding full
vent nt times when she was nlone,

And Vida kept it too, and the offort re-
quired on her part taxed hor sorely,

She had trouble to hide in the place of
foy, and with an ever-acliing heartshe went
about with a smiling face,

How was it possible for Basil to be alive?

And if alive, and well euouzh to write,
why eould he not return at onoe?

Vida knew that e was, If living, troe to
Huth, and berein lay e grest puzzie, e
ing true, why did he keap away?

Then at times Vida would®think that the
letter was u jost, bul she could not ecall to
mind anyone on whom sha could with the
least show of reason fix it

It wis ull & pozzle, a problem, the solving
of which might bring ruin upon her.

“But they shall not triumph over me,”
she thought. “Lanay die, but I will leave
aching hearts beliind me.” :

It was a bitter feeling, but passion is a
doll in which deadly things will grow ; and
YVida's soul was more like a falr garden o'er
which had erept the deadly nightshade and
the polsonous nconite,

“Ruth shall dig,” she thought, and steeled
her heart against all promptings of merey.

To this end she spared lthhe. and kept
the dewdly potion she had purchased at
Carpingdenan ns n weapon to pse in the end.

Meanwhile she watched and walted for
the unfolding of events.

A month passed, and there was no further
slgn from Basil

Vida grew hopeful, and Ruth despondent
s little—but not mueh, for hopo and trusg
were things that were part of her nature,

“Basil hgs promised to come, and he will
come, surely,” she sald,

Kennrd wrote to Yida double letters, one
of which she could show to Ruth and the
other keep for hersolf,

With bitter contempt, Vida read the out-
pourings of his Ingennous hedrt.

*The love of & man wasted,” she said. ““It
is nothing to me; why should it be 507 Dasil
saw nothing in me, Kenard eversthing, and
1 must loye the man who loves memnot 1t
is the way of woman's life,”

It was late In November when one day
there came nnother letter for Ruth, directed
in & di=guised hand as bufore,

It was from Bnsil, nnd written much in
the same téerms ns the last

She wad to walt and hope, and believe in
him, and he would soon be with her,

“My lotters,” he wrote, “are posted for
me, far awny from where I am, and, it may
be, near Home. Sometimes the horrible
thought cotnes over me that they are not
sent at all, but 1 eannot think that those I
trust can be so base,

00, Ruth, Ruth, my darting, your image
Is ever betore me by day and inmy dreams
at nlght, I pray that thme may speed tway
and bring ma to you,

OF coursis she showed this to Vida, and
put hor anew upon thie rack,

Ail doubts were dispelled; Basil was
alive, and s0 far all her sinning hand been
froitiess.

She smiled on Ruth, and congratulated
her, but whon aloue she raved and sobbed
In the agony of mad passion, and the bit-
terness of her heart Increased.

“ITwould kil both,” she groaned, “but
that would be tho kind. One shall live and
suffer.”

December was well advanead, and the
shortest day was at hand, when startling
news came to Gordonfells

It geemed that the old sexton found one
of the ropes of his bells wrong, and went up
to the belfry to ssc what was the matter,
He ascended at uight with o lantern, and
stumbled over the decaying body of Bar-
dolpl. *

In o frenzy of tevror he staggered down
the stalrs, and to the village with the horri-
ble news,  In lall an oot all thegrown In.
habitants were on the spot, and Mr. Moora,
with o policoman, keepiyg order among the
exeited thuong.

It was no pleasant task to Inspect the
body of the dead man, but it was done, and

the ghastly remains were lald aponahurdle
in the cold moonlight,

"I know who It Is, Mr. Moore,” said the '

policeman, aftér elosely seanning the face}
“it's ono of the gipey lobg e called himself
Bardolph Dimsey, and used to brag about
his being a borm gontleman.”

“Poor fellow " sald Mr. Moore; “it mat-
ters lttle now what he was. He will never
brag agniy,”

It was impossible for (hem to correctly
estimate how long heshad lain there, but the
doctor sald it was three months at least,
perlaps more, and It wis the medical man's
oplnion that he hud boen wurdered in the
velfry,

“He looks as if ho had falleg and died
there,” he sail; “‘there are no signs of his
boing dragged or earried aboutafter death,”

This opinion went far to turn suspicion
from the first divestion it took, and to ex-
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the domestics. Phmbe was 50 far overcoms
as to faint away, and when they brought
her round she went about her dutles white
and sllent.

Whenever she me! Vida she shuddered,
and stood aside, and the look of having
something to sny but not daring to say It
grew upon her face.

Vida eould not but noties the aversion of
the girl, and felt that 1t was a thing that
must b dealt with promptly. Accordiagly
ghe selzed the first opportunity to speuk to
her alone. Finding hor In Ruth's room,
when Ruth was out, she went quietly inand
eloged the door,

“Phabe," she said “what is the matter
with you lately? Whenever I come near
youl am subject toyour rudeness. You
turn away from measif I were soms re-
pulsive strunger.” -

“Oh, miss,” pleaded the trembling girl, “I
ean’t help i, It Is such a horrible thing.”

“What is so horrible, you fool?"

“The dend man as was found In the bel-
fiy, miss."

"Well," said Vida calmly, “what has that
to do with me!™

1 don't know, miss,” sobbed Phabe, cov-
ering her face with her apron; “*but 've had
such ugly dreains about it. I'm in the
churelyvard night after night, and I see you
go futo the belfry, then | hear you talking
to bim, and then o horeible sound of o man
falllug, and groans, and then I see you
come Jown with vonr faee as white as snow,
und go away, not seeiug me hiding inthe
porei.”

“Phoabe,” salil Vida flercely, selzing her
by the wrist, “let e hive no more of this;
I'll not endure it.  Dayon know what you
are saying?”

“Oh, miss, it Po't o dream, it s troe.”

“IE Is o lie, you fool, amd if vous ever dare
say another word about ity I'lL have you
charged with the murder,”

A, miss ! exelsimnd Plusbe, looking
up with a startlad foce,

“Yes, you,” sald Vida; “you and he wers
always in the wowml together.”

SOh, wlss! L pever spoke to the man in
wy lire,”

“1 will swoar that ['ve s&een you in the
shrubbery aud wood together,” suld Vida,
with a set lovk of determination on her
face, “winl I have reproved vou for it. Nay,
more, T will swear that it was I who wis in
the el hyned and yoo In the belfry, snd
wlien I evmes to thagnestion of whose word
in to o Laken, who du you think will be be-
Jeved?!

00, miss, you are arnel—omel ' sohbed
Pioebe; “hut spare me, I'm ouly & poor ig-
norant girl”

“Have done with your nonsense, then,"
gold Vida: “comes back to your senses, and
Jot me have no morw of your shuddering and
furning awiy when I coms near you. You
undepstand me?!

“Yeos, muiss," replied the girl hombly,

“Yery good; now goaway and come at
the nsual livur to assist me to dress for din-
ner,”

“Yes, miss,"” sald Phoebs, and with a
wretched look upon her fuce she crept from
the room.

She knows much but enn prove nothing,”
sabd Vida with o trivmphant lsnel,  *The
tgnorant fool, to enter the Hsts with me! 1
will crush her T she dares to play her shive
ering pronks onne sgain.”

CHAPTER XIIL
A RTORY STRANGE BUT TRUE.

It was not until the 100 of Febroary that
Basll wrote again, and then came a bulky
letter from him, closely and earefully write
ten.

It was the nareabive of whal had passed
within his ken since that terrible St, Valon-
fing's Eve, when the inurderons hand of
Bardolph Dinsey, at the bididlng of a pas-
sionsled woman, sought s life,

e told his story briefly, and, os far as he
could, elearly.

Mueh thot was mysterions to him ls sl-
remdy Known to our readers, and we have
only to reproduce his letier to make his foll
story clear,

* My owN Dantiva lor,—1 write, as I
hope and believe, 1o you for the last time
frome my hiding-place. When you linve
remd this ruu need kosp ouy seeret o longer,
for i shall promptly fallow it and 1 fervent-
Ly brest be with you on the coming St Val-
entite's Eve,

“Was ever story of man so strange as
mine? A VEIr ngo I wils onmy Wiy o you,
and 1 owas within alinost spenking distancs
of my diayling, when iy life was attempted
by & seondrel whose (ull history 1 wit [ to])
v when we meet, 1 lomow 16 now, al-
though It was strange to we only a few days
R, .

o On the eve of last St Valentine, I had

wwnscind thgs obil ook, angd G “-J nfalls
WS N sieht, wWien o n;:l.slmu Illl’!ll Il:':pl"ﬁt!l{

from the fenea und stood foll in wy Toad.
My horse swerved, and st the same moment
the fallow fired two shots, The bullets miss-
ed, but my horse nmdl)" plunging, 1 fell
|It"ﬂ\'il¥ to the earth and beeame insensible.
As | afterwardds toarned 1 lny like one domd,
without vislble breath or motion,

“Much that Tam teliing you I have only
what was told me to give, but 1 believe it to
be trie. 1 was given tosome of the would-
beanurderer's frionds for burlal, and I was
actually Iaid in m¥ grave when I gave out
signs of returning e,

“A repngunance against fimshing the work,
or pity, saved me, 'l‘lu-i lifted me up, filled
in the grave, and carvied me to a traveling-
van helonging to one of their body, whom I
on . "mew as Jim the showman, He set
out ot o “o¢, making his way north.

“For thyee weeks | wasdolirious, but con-
slant care on the part of the showman's
wife brought me back o life, and I found
ll:)'t\‘l'tlf in o lonely eountry I knew notlid
of, and practically « prisoner. I was wil
agnng of gipsies who kept wateh over me
day und n?g t.

*The men were alwn?'urmm-l. and I was
given to understand that any attvmpt to
eseape would lead to mﬂ' being shot, We
were jolned bf* another band shortly after,at
the head of which was anold woman of ve
great age, named Hecate. I was an objee

olyliisa na Was & cave,

thout half-a-
q:-go}:utgmgm with life was

048,
s t and
g e bl R, el
u . !

arless to attempt to bribe rglem The least

“1 suw old Hecate was &t
it all, for after her arrival
mand of all and remained. Somstimes sho
would send for me to orlk' and the theme
was always this Bardolph, whom she seem-
ed to love with & pn:lmn’a devation,

SAfter many weary months [ begun to
note a change inmy guardinns, They were
more kind to ms If possible, and there seem-
sl i T BT

opinion.
and I lv:lwu,;;lat 1saw the light of llberty
aliend,

“My darling, the thought of what you
must besuffering, or what yon might haye
bean led to belleve, tortumi me a:qulsu:é;
day and night, and 1 would havedone m
to ewse your aching heart aud put myseif
right In your eyes. you wonder then
that I piomised” these people exoneration
for their keeping me eaptive if they would
final rvset me fres!

“TTiey nsked it, and I promised. It must
not ba furgotien thut I owed my life to their
forbearunes, aud to the ceaseless eare of the
ahowinii's wife, It was to Bardolph Dim-
sey that Jnuul.-ahmmu fur my misery was dus,
and 1 did not say that he would be forziven,
m“Nur did the wlkeit it 1{1301 lfmd o J a::

o reason ero long. A suspiclon
among the psleﬁ.lm this man had desert-
ed il:iskmu . The ’mkf‘az?f ';’,E'.‘Jﬂ"';,""
and b awny fora T, 5001
ed thut l';g cri'tgght ng’ linve comumunleated with
them in some way, and he has not done so,

“i{e has left us, 1 heurd Hecate say; ‘turne

ed his back on the prople who loved him,
Ho is a traifor,’

“In the next breath she walled over liim,
and said he wonld come again, and ere |
1 learnt that I should not b sat free unt
the anniversary of the day on whichwmy life
wis attempted, so &s to give the absent man
n Nttle graoe,

“If he returned they would beg forgive
ness for him, but if he did not 1 was at 1ib-
erty to do as 1 wished. 1eould play the
part of avenger o them and ryselt €18

pleased me.
“Bardolph Dlmnn;i; they tald me, thought
that 1 was dead and bu b, They concealod

my recovery {rom Iy, becpnse thiey knew”

that he would have completed his work If
he found I had ascaped his murderous haod.
Heeate also, It seemind, was anxlous to sive
mnl so that the sin of laking 8 life did not
rest upon him,

“Hut what had I ever done to this man

«that hashould seek to murder me? Nothing,

Therefore it Is oloar that somehml{ sot him
on. Who could have dvae 5o cruvl a thing?
Whom have 1 so bitteriy offendod that they
should seel my life?

! Imhw when | comebat I mny be uble,
my darling, o elear up muech of this m;
tery. Thaore is & growing disposition on the
part of the fi ies to ounfide In me, and
they may yet tell meall. But Iean even
buar this weight of the mystery it they will
set me free.

“Nou huve, I hope, heard from me ere
this, as Ihdve written twice, but 1 am given
Lo umderstand that my letfers have 1l
Hnm.\l far away—passod on from ong. wan-

ering tribe to another, so as to give noclue
to m?' whereabonls,

My darling, ©have nothing more to tell
you nuw, exespt the glad tidings that the
trile s firmly  aasoriad thet Hardoloh bas
aeserted them, ana Lsnuil De Lree 10 ey
them as soon as the nildnight hour of the
twellth day of February is past,

“1 am well pud strong, and Ishall travel
with all the speed 1 ean to you, and I hope
to reach you somewhere uboul the self-ssime
hour thas 1 was expected last year,

“My hiding-place 1 kuow, but I have
rledgell wy word not 1o sy wore than that
tisa lonely partof Yorkshire, ina wild
unfertile distriet, valielods totho agricul-
turist—the gipsies muke it of little use to
the sportstnin. M

“What more have [to say? Nothing on
the score of my cuptivity, but oli, 50 much
that bears on mf ove for yout., But wan I
say it here? Will ink snd paper Speak os
my tongus will when we meet? No-a thou-
sand thwes nol ‘Cherefore, my darling, 1
will keep the overflowings of my heart until
I come.~Your ever loviug and devored

Basip.”

To Vida first went Ruth, and left her, un-
consclons of the torture she had inflicted, to
break the good news to Mr. and Mrs. Moore,

To say that It cansed surpiise would be to
gay little, Words cannot fully deseribe their
uiter amuzement.

“Brandreth must hear of this at onee,”
safd Mr. Moore, “Lwill ride over wid bring
Iim back with me. We will keep him here
until Basil eomes. 1 shonld like to have an
Interview wii: “as ingpeetor, but—"

“Don't forg t that Bastl Liag given his
word,” sald Ruth,

YTrae, my duarling,. We can do nothing
until your valentineg comes.”

CHAPTER X1V,
BETWELN THE DAWK AND DAWN,

Mr. Moore L not £ar to ride vie he met
Mr, Hugh Brandreth yiding townpds him,
The first glines assyred him thal oy fur us
Basil was coneerned he had nothing to telk

“Mr. Moore,” said the happy father with
# faee beaming, “give me joy.”

“You Hhave not seen Basl' sp'd the
father,

“Nojbutlie 1s comltpe, nnd a'thouch the
mystery of his absenoe puzzles ma not o e
tle, 1 eare nothing lor it Suflice 1Lt me
that my boy ilves.”

1t is noenvious sfair altogethor,” rolurp-
ed Mr. Moote.  *“Who enn be ot tlie bottom
of i

“T'he botlom fs not tobe Tound Inthie mon
who died in yon chinreh tower,” sald Mr,
Bromirethe “He was only the tooi, We
must tind the prineipal,”

“Well sporent we must find the prineipal,
But how! The polles have been working
for many weaks and found nothing.”

*“Fhe poliee have theories, and work up
to them fivst, It takes & deal to put them
on the right scont.”

“RBasil s not a milksop, but, for a man, he
held very fixed ideas of purity, He argued
that we are unjust in casting a sinful wo-

man out while we hall a sinful man as
brother."

It does seem unjust,” replied Mr. Moore;
“but there Is u per pontra view of the mat-
ter. A virtuous woman holdsa higher posi-
tion than a good man. Everything con-
nected with woman Is extreme.”

IIJm “‘ll

“Well, Brandreth, what do yousay to
staying with s until your son arrives?'

“T was really eoming to thrust myself up-
on you. I had a letter from Basll this morn-
Ing, as you may guess, and In It he tells me
that he shonld like to meet Ruth and myself
at the same time. I took the hint, and came
to msk you to take me In.”"

They rode back together, and long and
earnest was the discussion that ensued be-
tween the elders,

Basil distinetly stated in his loiter that no
steps to unearth the prineipal offender were
to be taken until his return, and this was
somewhat perplexing.

“1 am fairly burning to get at the root of
the matter,” said Mr. Brandreth, and Mr.
Moore axpressed a similar desire.

Kendal was on his way back, and was ex-
pected about the snme time as Basil, earller
in the day perhnps, but not before the thir-
teenth of the month, The ecoincldence of
the lmpending arrivals appeared very re-
markabla, but on the whole satlsfactory,

Only Vida felt the shadow of the coming
time. Toher In any case It eould bring
nanght but darkness. She must commit sn-
other erima or bear with the spectacloof the
happy lovers together. And that ghe eould
naot do.

“I should go mad,” she sald, “and in
frenzy do something to Iny the past bare.
Go mad !—horrible thonght!—und be put in-
to a madhouse, and be shut out from the
light and reason ever more. No, doath rath-

»

er. :

At dinner shie had to lsten to the joyous
talk of othees, and joln in oceaslonally. Bub
she did it Inw half-hearted fashion that
drew Mr, Brandreth's attentlon, and two or
three times she found him looking at her
curiously, :

His eyes were keen, with an aualysing
light In their depths that slarmed her,and |
she was thankful when Mrs, Moore rose and
gave the signal for the iadles to retire.

In the drawing-room she was easler. Mr.
Brandreih did not look at her enrnestly any
mare, but was plessant and chatty.
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Satisfaction Guaranteed.

The Gelebrated French Gure,

He nsked her to sing, and turned over her
musie for her, “in the absenece of n younger
knight,” he sald, "but by-and-by one may
coma to yon,"

"Never,” she answered with a ficree light
in her eves; "1 am dovmed ton single life—
while T live,"”

He stood just alittle behind her, and
glancing down at the falr head and neck,
saw that her bosom was throbbing wildly.
His brows bent, and he became thoughtfal
again.

Did he read her secret then? Thinking it
over alterwards he was not quite sure, but
eertainly he seemed to be looking at more

af.the inner woman than ever he had dona
Detore.

When she had sung the song he went back
to a seal near Mrs, Moore, and came no
more near Vida that night.

But to Ruth he showed o gontle courlesy
expressive of his sympathetio feeling, and
a3 1t 50 chanced, Mr. and Mrs, Moore were
pugnged with each other, talking of Basil
and the Diture,
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